#
T. ? 00:41

Hi!
#
Linda ? 00:41

Hey, hi :-D

How are you?
#
T. ? 00:41

Doing well, thanks. How're you?
#
Linda ? 00:41

Doing okay! Though, you've just caught me as I was getting ready o sleep :(
#
T. ? 00:42

Aw. Well, try not to grow too much in your sleep...
#
Linda ? 00:42

mmm, I'll try not to... I like to be awake when I grow <3
#
T. ? 00:43

It helps...or else your eyes can't widen in surprise and pleasure when you skin stretches longer.
#
Linda ? 00:43

mmmmh, yes, when everything feels so ight

tight^
#
T. ? 00:44

And you don't think you can stretch any more...but it shudders and creaks...and aches...and lengthens.
#
Linda ? 00:45

*groaning as my body just quivers, the skin throbbing as it grows...*
#
T. ? 00:46

Such a bad girl. Aren't you supposed to be in bed? *adjusts his own distending bulge*
#
Linda ? 00:47

I -- should... but my body can't ... control itself

*gently stroking my shaft, fondling a breast*
#
T. ? 00:49

Well, we're just going to have to relieve this pressure, now aren't we... *runs his hand up the bloating shaft, nibbling the swelling head*
#
Linda ? 00:49

ah, don-- oh god... *I shake as my flesh bulges, the veins pumping heavily*
#
T. ? 00:51

Why not? I can see your head flaring wider...the hole gaping...it'll just fit my tongue...*shoves his tonge deep inside you, cupping your swelling sack*